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yon. When I entered your service, you are under a mis-
take if you consider my fidelity restricted.*

* It is well; I place implicit trust in you. Signora
Contarini has quitted Yenice suddenly. Her present abode
is a secret: I wish to ascertain it.'

' There will be no difficulty, my lord,' said Lausanne,
with a smile. ' There are no secrets in Venice to the rich.*

' It is well. I shall remain in this room until I hear
from you, I care not how much is expended. Away! and
for Grod's sake, Lausanne, bring me good news.'

CHAPTER XIV.

I WALKED up and down the room without stopping. Not
<\n idea crossed my mind. In two hours Lausanne returned.

4 Well ?' I exclaimed.

c There is, I think, little doubt that the Signora departed
for the Villa Delfini. She may now have quitted it. I
sent Tita to the palace, as he is acquainted with the house-
hold. This is all he could elicit/

f The gondola! Rest you here, Lausanne, and let me
know when I return what ships are about to leave the port.
Tell the banker I shall want money, a considerable sum ;
two thousand sequins; and let the bills be ready for my
signature. And Lausanne,' I added in a low tone, 11 may
require a priest. Have your eye upon some fellow who
will run over the ceremony without asking questions. If I
bo any time absent say I am gone to Trieste.'

My gondoliers skimmed along. We were soon at Fusina.
I shook my purse to the postilion. The horses were ready
in an instant. I took Tita with me, as he knew the ser-
vants. We dashed off at a rate which is seldom achieved
on those dull sandy roads.